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the strength of the lines was too great, to have pernptted an attempt to force him to action. That gentleman writes as follows:
CAMP WHITE MARCH, 2d December, 1777. Dear Sir:
It is some time since I had the pleasure to hear from you (I think the " 4th November," by Capt. Wool), and which I believe I have never answered, owing to the hurry of business, and want of opportunity. Captain Wool was to have called upon me, but if he did call, I was absent.
I shall wish to see you this winter, in order to know whether there are any regulations necessary to be adopted in the corps of artillery, which I may have omitted in my memorandums.
The enemy have at last got possession of the navigation of the river, altho' they have not yet been able to raise the chevaux de frize : but have found out a new channel between the islands : made by the middle of the river, being stopped by the chevaux de frize.
The defence of Fort Mifflin was as gallant as is to be found in history. Capt.-Lieutenant Treat, one of the most promising and best of young officers, was killed. He had the command of the artillery on the island. Captain Lee has acquired great reputation in the defence of the fort. The last day of the siege, his company suffered much. His first lieutenant, two sergeants, and three privates killed. Nine wounded, some of them mortally. The fire the last day of the siege, exceeded by far, any thing ever seen in America. The enemy had five batteries on Province island of 18s, 24s and 32 pounders at 500 yards distance : Besides these, they brought up by the new channel, the large floating battery which was cut down in New York, mounting 22 twenty-four pounders within forty yards of an angle of the battery on Mud Island. Four sixty-four gun ships within about nine hundred yards, and two forty gun ships. The incessant fire of these, joined with the fire of our floating batteries and gondolas, formed a scene truly picturesque, of the horrors and grandeur of war. The fire began at ten in the morning, and lasted till late in the night. The brave little garrison, then commanded by Major Thayer, of the Rhode Island troops, had but two cannon but what was dismounted. These soon shared the fate of the others: Every body who appeared on the platform were killed or